"A"                                                  INDIAN
note of the proceedings; but no such luck.   Old
S------G------must have got wind of my idea.  He
gets all his impressions through the nose, whose
flanges move up and down like an elephant's ears.
He was not going to be mixed up with the responsi-
bility of discriminating between one Indian and
another.
As soon as I appeared the old buffalo waded in
with a "leave-chit" made out in his own name for
my signature. Against the printed words, REASON
FOR   REQUESTING   LEAVE   OF   ABSENCE,  he   put,   in-
scribed in small neat capitals, Regrettable inevitable
illness^ and then in a discreet bracket (Intestinal
Worms).
Both had, rightly, I deemed, been given capital
letters. I glanced at S------G------and suddenly I
thought that he was going to explain. My courage
failed me and, looking quickly down again, I
signed the "chit."
"Slip it in the *Leave-Box,' as you go out," I said.
"It is most just, generous and kind of you," he
said, "to grant me leave, for I am very much
harassed, Mr. Principal, sir, with my poor belly."
"Yes," I said.  "You must go straight home."
"I go straight to the doctor, who will assuredly
give me a balm to soothe, for yesterday, most
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